AN EYE FOR AN
EYE. INTWO
VOLUMES. VOL. |



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649213849

An eye for an eye. In two volumes. Vol. I by Anthony Trollope

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



ANTHONY TROLLOPE

AN EYE FOR AN
EYE. INTWO
VOLUMES. VOL. |

ﬁTrieste






AN EYE FOR AN EYE.



AN EYE FOR AN EYE

T

ANTHONY TROLLOPE.

IN TWO TVOLUMER,

YOL. L

LOXDOX :
CHAPMAN & HALL, 193, PICCADILLY
187,
[I8 wiolts mepeirnd, ]



CONTENTS.

—f——

FacE

INTRODUCTION . . i 5 ; i 1 1
CHAPTER I

SCROOPE MANOR . : 2 ; ; : e 5
CHAPTER ILL

FRED KEYVILLE . i i i - H ; 3 41
CHAPTER IIT.

EOFHIF MELLERDRY 4 4 v . . v 40
CHAPTER IV.

JACE WEVIDLE . . . . ; | ; . 56
CHAPTER V.

ARDEILL QOTTAGE . . . : . . - i

CITATPTER VI

'L B0 BATL BHE LIKLS IT . - . i . BT



Vi CONTENTE.

CHAFTEE VIL

FATHEE MALTY'S HOSPITALITY

CHAPTER YIIL

I DIDN'T WANT TOU TO GO

CHAPTER IX.

FRED ¥EVILLE RETULHY T sCEROVE

CHAPTER X.

FRED KEVILLE'S QUREME ,

CHAPTELR XI.

THE WISDOM OF JADK NEVILLE

CHAPTER XII.

FLEED XEVILLE MAKER A IMROMIEE

PAGE

111

129

125

165

185

01



AN EYE FOR AN EYE.

INTRODUCTION.

Ar o private agylum m the west of ugland
there lives, and has lived for some years past, an
unfortunate lady, as to whon there has long
gince ceased to be any hope that she should
ever live elsewhere. Indeed there 18 no onc
left belonging to Ler by whem the indulgence
of such a hope on her behalf could be cherished.
Friends she Lias none : and her own condition 12
such, that she recks nothing of confinement and
does mot even sigh for velease. And yeb her
mind iz ever at work,—as is doubtless always
the case with tho insane. She has preseut to
her, apparently in every wuking moment of her
existence, an olject of intense interest, and at
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that she works with a constancy which never
wami;ﬁ herself, however fatiguing it may be to
those who are near her.  $She 13 ever justifying
some past action of her Iife. * An eye for an
eve,”” she says, “and a tooth for a tooth, Is
it not the law #"”  And these words she will
vepeat daily, almost from morn till wight.

It has been satd that this poor lady has no
friends.  Friends who would be anxious for her
recovery, who would care to see her even in her
wretehed condition, who might try to soothe
her harassed henrt with words of love, she has
none, Such is her condition now, and her
temperament, that it may be doubted whethex
any words of love, however tender, could be
efficacious with her. She is always demanding
justification, amld as these who are around her
never thwart her she has probably all the
solace which kindness could give her.

Bat, though she has ne friends—none wha
love her,—she has all the materincl comfort

which friendship or even love could sapply.
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All that money ean do to lessen her misery, is
done. The house m whieh she lives 15 sur-
rounded by soft lawns and seeluded groves. It
has been prepared altogether for the wealthy,
and is furnished with every luxury which it
may be within the power of o maniae to enjoy.
This lady has her own woman to attend her;
and tho woman, though stout and masterful, is
gentle in language and kind in  treatment.
“An eye for an aye, ma'am. Oh, certainly.
That is the law. An eye for an eye, no doubt.”
This formula she will repeat a dozen times a
day—ay, a dozen dozen times, till the wonder
15 that she also should not be mad.

The reader need not fear that he 15 to be
asked to loiter within the preeinets of an asylum
for the insane. Of this abode of wretehedness
no word more shall be said; but the story shall
be told of the lady whe dwelt there,—the story
of her life till madness placed her within those
walls. That story was known to none at the
establishment but to him who was its head.
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